" Done for," said Mitsuro from the window. " Al-
ways the same thing, Tetanus-like convulsions which are
fatal after twenty-four hours at the most**

Helene compressed her lips, and took the tubes with
the fresh animal extract from the stand. " Well, we begin
from the beginning again," she said with a suggestion of
humour in her voice.

" Shiva is now taking a stroll in the garden," said Dr.
Mitsuro. " I am very curious to see what Tintin will do."

Helene threw a brief glance through the window. She
did not answer. She started off a small electric trans-
mission apparatus and began to work with bowed head.

Tintin very much wanted to get up and go away when
he became aware of the Professor: but because one
mustn't be afraid, he sat still in the middle of the grass and
even looked into the Professor's cunning, bluish-red,
bearded face.

" Good-day, dwarf," said Kobellin. " How are you ?
How is the Latin getting on, Herr Famulus ? When are
we going to read Cornelius Nepos together ? "

Tintin, who recognised nothing but pure, incompre-
hensible scorn in these words, did not answer. The
Professor stuck his ckw into the pocket of his grimy
overall and produced a piece of chewing gum.

" There," he said. " Healthy. Good for you. Tastes
good. I dedicate it to your hopeful youthfulness as your
benefactor and friend."

Tintin accepted the gift unwillingly, but obediently
began to chew the sweet, sharp-tasting substance.

"Dwarf, have you seen our friend Emii?" asked
Kobellin.

"He is sitting on the wall," Tintin answered, and
pointed with his chin in the direction where in truth the
dark coil of the snake could be seen on the top of the
wall, with its limp and sleepy tail hanging downwards.

238